THE PUBLISHER OF THE SECOND EDITION TO THE READER.*
THE following historical memoirs are wiifc with so much spirit and good sense, that there is no doubt of their pleasing all such as can foim any just pretensions to either. How ever, as, upon reading of a book, it is a question that natuially occurs, "Who is the author^" and as it is too much the custom in these days, to form om sentiments of a peiformance, not fiom its mtnnsic ment, but from the sentiments we form of the writer, the present republication of these memoiis will renew an inquiry which has been oiten made, "Who wrote them^" Some have imagined the whole to be a romance, if it be, it is a romance the hkest to tiuth that I ever read It has all the features of truth, it is clothed with her simplicity, and adorned with her charms. Without hazard I may ventuie to say, weie all romance writers to follow this author's example, then woiks would yield entertainment to philosophers, as well as serve for the amusement of beaux-espnts But I am fully persuaded, our author, whoever he was, had been early conceincd in the actions he relates. It is certain, no man could have given a description of his retreat from Marston-moor to Rochdale, and from thence over the moors to the north, in so apt and proper terms, and in so exact a manner, unless he had really travelled over the very ground he describes. I could, point
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